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rot!ier book of Hugo's in the latter range of
qualities, and not to fall at all short In the
former. And so, in the words of the man of
genius who last wrote on Victor Hugo in these
pages,1 "As we pity ourselves for the loss of
poems and pictures which have perished, and
left of Sappho but a fragment and of Zeuxis but
a name, so are we inclined to pity the dead who
died too soon to enjoy the great works we have
enjoyed. At each new glory that s swims into
our ken/ we surely feel that it is something to
have lived to see that too rise."
i Mr. Swinburne.